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Lust 


Author's Notes: 
some short piece of crap i wrote in 45 minutes bc i was in the mood 


‘I've seen the way you look at me, when you think | don't notice," Janne smirked, raking his eyes up and down 
Alexis body in a very lewd fashion, one that made the small blond's stomach do flips and certain lower regions 


to tingle. 


"W-what are you talking about?" Alexi laughed nervously, trying to hide his embarrassment. He could tell he 
was blushing slightly though, his own eyes unable to avoid appraising Jane's form for a brief moment, lounged 


against the wall nonchalantly, an almost challenging look in his eyes. Alexi gulped. 


"Well, | have noticed, Lex," Janne continued, ignoring his question, while Alexi cringed at the pet name, "ard | 


don't think | can hold out much longer. Not really worth pretending anymore, is it?" 


"Pretending what?" Alexi asked, thoroughly confused by the whole situation. This was completely out of the 
blue - how the fuck did Janne catch onto him? 


"That you don't want me," Janne said, stalking forward to whisper it in his ear, soft lips brushing against the 
outer shell lightly. He could feel that devilish smirk on Janne's lips while he did it. Alexi shivered. 


"l. uh.. | don't know what you're talking about," he stuttered, reaching up to scratch his ear, trying to get the 
tingling to stop. Was this some game? Some trap Janne was trying to get him to fall into? If it was and he 
admitted that yes, of course he wanted to be slammed by his keyboardist, he'd never live it down. His resolve 
was crumbling though because fuck, this was turning him on Janne was circling around him, tracing his 


collarbones with a finger, leaving goosebumps in his wake. 


"God you're hot," Janne mused, running his hands through Alexi's long golden locks from behind him, squeezing 


the back of his neck softly on the way down. 


"Janne." Alexi started, not sure what to say. His mind was getting a little foggy with all this physical contact. 
They were always touchy, but this was different. The atmosphere was thick with tension. 


‘Its okay. | saw you staring at me yesterday, when | got out of the shower. You're too obvious, Lex, | just 


can't keep ignoring these signs. | want you. Like this." 


And with that Janne slid his hand under Alexi's shirt, exposing the pale skin, rubbing up to his chest and back 
down to grip his hips, still standing behind him so Alexi couldn't see the expression on his face. He was kind of 
glad for it though because he knew the expression on his own face was probably one of pure ecstasy. He could 


feel his pants tightening already. 


"F-fuck, Janne," Alexi whined when Janne bit down lightly on the top of his ear and tugged, hand moving down 
to squeeze his crotch over his jeans. This jolted Alexi back into reality and he quickly escaped Janne's grip, 
whirling around to face him head on even though Alexis face was beet red, his erection was clearly visible 


through his pants, and his breathing was labored and hot. 


"What the fuck was that?" Alexi demanded, glaring at a smirking Janne who was steadily backing him into the 


wall. 


"You're turned on," Janne observed, still ignoring Alexi's protests, taking off his own shirt and closing the 
distance between the two of them with ease. Alexi wasn't really trying to hide his gawking as he appreciated 
Janne's body, inching right up until it was almost touching him. He had to look away before he reached out to 
touch it. 


"You can touch me, you know. No need to run away from it," Janne suggested, gripping Alexi's chin and turning 


it back to face him. 


"This is.. they could get back any minute,” Alexi said weakly, knowing it was only a half-hearted attempt at this 
point - he wasn't even trying to deny it anymore. He couldn't, really, with a shirtless Janne this close and an 


obvious hard-on sticking out between his thighs, begging to be taken care of. 


Janne laughed. 


"That's what makes it fun," he said, that challenging look back in his eyes, as he raised his thigh to lightly rub 


against Alexis crotch. 


"Holy shit," the blond moaned breathily, his head falling forward into the crook of Janne's neck. This was the 
stuff of dreams, of fantasies! How the fuck was this happening right now!? Never in a million years did he 


ever expect something like this to come about, not with Janne. 


He reached his hands up to tangle in the keyboardist's long brown hair and pulled him down, smashing his lips 
into Jane's hungrily. He could feel Janne smile against his mouth, chuckling a little, giving him ample 

opportunity to slip his tongue into Janne's mouth, deepening the kiss until their bodies were impossibly close, 
foreheads pressed together and hands moving over flushed skin. It was too late now - may as well go all the 


way. 


"Thaaat's more like it," Janne drawled approvingly, breaking the kiss momentarily to catch his breath. Alexi's 
lips were red and swollen, cheeks a bright crimson, eyelids heavy with lust, and Janne had never seen 


something so appealing in his life. 


"Fuck Lex, | can't believe I've been missing out on this all these years," Janne mused, cupping Alexi's face so he 


could trace over the pouty lips with his thumb. The boy was a dream. 


"Holy shit," was all Alexi could muster again, looking up at Janne's face, almost woozy. Janne just laughed again 


and instructed Alexi to lift his arms up so he could take his shirt off too. 


After that the frenzy picked back up, Janne unable to restrain himself upon seeing Alexi's pale, slender 
abdomen in all it's glory. It was simply too tempting to leave marks trailing up and down the expanse of skin, 
sucking and biting at the supple flesh, Alexis moans and exclamations driving him onward, the fingernails 
scraping against his scalp sending chills all over his body. Alexi's legs had somehow become wrapped around his 


waist as he held the smaller man up, their hips grinding against each other. 


"Fuck, Janne!" Alexi gasped as his best friend slid his thin fingers underneath the waistband of his boxers, just 


peaking out from above his jeans, to palm his ass. 


"Mmmm | like that, you saying my name like that. It's sexy," Janne grinned, letting out a moan of his own as 


Alexis hands found their way into his pants too, teasing his hard-on from overtop his boxers. 


"Jaaaanne," he drew out, putting his lips up against Janne's ear just like the taller man had done to him earlier. 


"Mmmmi'lex?" Janne slurred, grinding into the blond's hand, head lolling back in something of a daze. 


| dreamt that you fucked me last night," Alexi whispered, licking the outer rim of Janne's ear, giving his dick a 


nice Squeeze. 


"You're filthy,” Janne taunted, facial expression almost predatory as he threw Alexi on the bed, climbing 
overtop of him to unbutton his pants. "But don't worry. | can do a lot better than a dream." 


He only got the pants so far as Alexi's ankles when they both heard a door opening and Henkka's laughter 
echoing through the hallway. Janne and Alexi froze and just looked at each other, the spell broken 


"Fuck," Janne cursed quietly, looking at the door leading into Alexi's room. He hadn't locked it. Not that it 
wouldve mattered anyway. Sighing, he leaned forward and kissed the guitarist again, quick but fiery, and then 


leaned forward to his ear for the last time. 


"To be continued," he whispered, pressing another quick kiss, and Alexi could feel the smirk, like always, as he 
watched his best friend climb off of him, re-buttoning his pants, and exiting the room leaving the door wide 


open, Alexis pants around his ankles, and a shocked look on his face. 


What the actual fuck had just happened. 


